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Summary: 


Anon Requested: Jim Hopper calling you in for “important police 
questioning” when really all he wants is a quickie. 


Booty Call at Hawkins PD 


“FUCK I'M COMING!!! GODDAMNIT!!” You cussed as you ran for 
the phone the third time it rang after you has screened it twice. 
“Hello?” 


“Yes, hello, Y/N?” It was Flo, “This is the Hawkins Police Station, 
I’m afraid the Chief is asking for you to come down for some 
confidential questioning.” 


“Uh.. Alright I will be right there... thank you.” You hung up the 
phone, what could they need to question you for?? Your heart 
skipped, running to your car and heading out to the station. 


When you arrived, Flo let you back and told you to go straight to 
Hopper’s office. You opened the door, shutting it behind you, 
“Hopper, what the hell is....” 


You turn to see him, leaning back in his chair, hands folded under his 
chin. A smug look on his face and his legs apart. 


“Really, Hop?” You sighed. This little bastard... 


He stands, walking over to lock the door and pull you to his desk, 
sitting you on top of it. He kisses you forcefully, though not 
unwanted, holding your face in his strong hands. “I needed to see 
you.” 


“Oh, what,” you panted, between kisses. His hands already 
beginning to venture, “You couldn't call me yourself?” 


“Oh come on, sweetheart... you know I gotta mess with you a little.” 
He wasted no time, slipping his hand up your skirt to feel your thigh, 
softly caressing your folds through your silk panties making you 
whimper softly. 


“H-Hopper...” 


“Shh, baby... we gotta be quiet...” He grinned, knowing how hard 
he was going to make it for you to stay quiet. “Be a good girl and 
keep quiet for me, okay?” You nodded and that was enough for him 
to keep going. His fingers pushing aside your panties and slipping 
into you. “Fuuuuuuuck baby girl....you're soaked...” he whispered, 
grinning at you before kissing you again. 


You gripped his shirt, trying your best not to make a sound aside 
from a small whimper here and there straight into his lips. Even as 
you toppled over the edge, cumming over his fingers, you stayed 
quiet just like he told you. “Good girl...” 


He pulled you off the desk and spun you around, bending you over it 
this time. “Hopper...” 


“Yeah, baby,” he whispered, digging through one of the drawers of 
his desk for a condom. 


“Take me, already, Jim...” 


He laughed, leaning over you and kissing your neck, rubbing his cock 
on your slick opening. “Mmm, I love it when you beg, Y/N.” As 
soon as he got the rubber over himself, Hopper pushed himself 
through your folds and into you, immediately picking up his pase and 
fucking you hard. He leaned over you, whispering praise to you 
softly and running his hands over your skin. 


You could barely keep quiet, his cock stretched you perfectly, maybe 
a little too much, but it felt so fucking good. “Oh fuck, Y/N....” His 
pace was becoming erratic and you knew he wasn't going to last 
much longer. You felt him stand back up, bucking into you 
desperately, shallow, soft grunts escaping him. You felt his fingers 
dig into your hips and his cock pushing as far in as it could as he 
came into you. Clearly he was struggling to keep quiet as his fist met 
the desk in a loud bang. 


“Hop?” Flo yelled from the other side of the door. 


“Shit, shit, shit!” Hopper pulled out, quickly discarding the condom 
and fixing his pants as you scrambled to the seat at the other side of 
the desk, fixing your hair and trying to catch your breath. “BUSY, 
FLO!!” 


“Everything okay in there?” she called again. 


“Yeah, goddamnit Flo, I’m in the middle of an important witness 
questioning!!” Thankfully that shut her up, you heard her walk away 
from the door and suddenly you could breathe again. Hopper sighed, 


laughing slightly as he walked back over to you, leaning down and 
kissing you deeply. “Thanks, sweetheart.” 


You laughed through your panting, standing up, though a little 
shaky. He grabbed you and held you for a minute there, kissing you 
a few more times, softly this time. “See you tonight, sugar?” He 
asked. 


“Yeah, Jim,” you smiled up at him, kissing him one last time before 
straightening your skirt and giving him one last glance back and a 
wink before walking out of the station. 


